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THE BASHFUL MAN. 
(Concluded from page 90.) 

In walking through the hall, and 
suite of apartments, to the dining 
room, I had time to collect my scat- 
tered senses, and was desired to take 
my seat between lady Friendly and 
her eldest daughter at the table. 
Since the fall of the wooden Xeno- 
phon, my face had been continually 
burning like a firebrand, and I was 
just beginning to recover myself, and} 


ders, which I made during the first 
course, or the distress occasioned by 
my being desired to carve a fowl, 
or help to various dishes that stood 
near me, spiliing a sauce boat, and 
knocking down a salt seller; ra- 
ther let me hasten to a second course, 
8 where fresh disasters overwhelm me 
quite.” 

I had a piece of sweet rich pud- 
ding on my fork, when miss Loui- 
sa Friendly begged to trouble me for 


to feel comfortably cool, when an un-ja pigeon that stood near me; in my 





looked for accident rekindled all my 
heat and blushes. Having set my 
plate of soup too near the edge of the 
table, in bowing to miss Dinah, who 
politely complimented the pattern of 
my waistcoat, I unfortunately tum- 
bled the whole scalding contents into 
my lap. In spite of an immediate 
supply of napkins to wipe the surface 
of my clothes, my black silk breeches 
were not stout enough to save me 
from the painful effects of this sud. 
den fomentation, and for some min- 
utes my legs and thighs seemed: 
stewing in a boiling chaldron ; but 
recolleeting how sir ‘Thomas had dis-| 
guised his.torture, when I trod upon, 
his toe, I firmly bore my pain in si- 
lence, and sat with my lower extremi- 

ties parboiled, «amidst the stifled 





vants. 
IT will not relate the several blun 


giggling of the ladies and the “hh with which I filled my mouth, 


haste, scarce knowing what I did, I 
whipped the pudding into my mouth 
hot as a burning coal; it was impos- 
sible to conceal my agony, my eyes 
were startled from their sockets. At 
last, in spite of shame and resolution, 
I was obliged to drop the cause of 
torment on my plate. Sir Thomas 
and the ladies all compassionated my 
imisfortune, and each advised a diffe- 
rent application ; one recommended 
oil, another water, but all agreed that 
wine was best for drawing out the 
fire! anda glass of sherry was order- 

ed me from the sideboard, which I 
‘snatched up with eagerness. But O! 
‘how shall I tell the sequel! whether 
the butler by accident © mistook, 

‘or purposely designed to drive me 
mad, he gave me the strongest bran- 








already flayed and blistered ; totally 
unused to everv kind of ardent spirits, 
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with my tongue, throat and palate asily"discharge of it. He sees his way 


raw ws beef, what could I do? Ijbefore him; but a slothful disposition 
could not swailow, and clapping myjrepresents the case of his present sta. 
hands upon my mouth, the cursedition as preferable to that expense 
liquor squirted through my noselwhich is requisite in the purchase of 


and fingers like a fountain, over all 


a better. 


“ Here the mind softens 


the dishes ; and IE was crushed byljand vigilance subsides.” Here the 


bursts of laughter from all quarters. 
In vain did sir Thomas reprimand 
the servants, and lady Friendly chide 
her daughters; for the measure of 
my shame, and their diversion was 
not vet complete. ‘To relieve me 
from the intolerable state of perspi- 
ration, which this accident had caus- 
ed, without considering what I did, 
{ wiped my face with that ill fated 
handkerchief, which was still wet 
from the consequences of the fall of 
Xenophon, and covered all my features 
with streaks of ink in every direction. 
The baronet himself could not support 








this shock, but joined his lady in the ge-| 
neral laugh; while I sprung from the) 
table in despair, rushed out of the: 
house, and ran home in an agony of! 
gonfusion and disgrace, which the 
most poignant sense of guilt could not 
have excited 

Thus, without having deviated 
from the path of moral rectitude, [ 
am suffering torments like a “ gob- 
lin damn’d.” ‘The lower half of me 
has been almost boiled, my tongue 
and mouth grilled, and I bear the} 
mark of Cain upon my forehead ; yet! 
these are but trifling considerations,. 
to the everlasting shame which I must! 
feel, whenever this adventure shall be} 
mentioned ; perhaps when my neigh-, 
bours shall know how much I FEEL! 








on the octasion, they will spare al 
BASHFUL MAN. 





— 
LAGONICKS+00eNO. 7, 
Resolution is very necessary in the 
prosecution of our affairs. Many a’ 
one has correct ideas of duty; but 





energies of intellectual power become 


obstructed, and indolence succeeds, 


Yes, indolence the great corroding 
enemy of man’s happiness, destruc. 
tive.to the welfare of the mind, as well 
as of the body. Encircling the one 
with gross ignorance and the other 
with rags. | 

Equitus. 

entieme 
ON DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. 


‘‘ Ease and alternate Jabour, useful life, 
Progressive virtue, and approving heaven.” 
THOMPSON, 


Wouldst thou see a true picture of 


domestic happiness? behold it in 


Theodotius and Constantia.* ‘Lhe- 
odotius to an agreeable person united 
a virtuous disposition, and a good un- 
derstanding. ‘lheodotius went not 
to public places, to theatres, balls, nor 
dancing parties to look out for a 
partner for life. His visits were at 
all times well received in a family at 
no great distance, where he frequent- 
ly spent an agreeable hour of relaxa- 
tion from the bustle and fatigue of 
business. Here he could enjoy “ the 
feast of reason and the flow of soul.” 
It was here that the amiable Constan- 
tia caught his eye. He saw her 
lovely, but he saw not half the charms 
of a mind formed for happinéss, which 


\only time and long intimacy can fully 


develope. Their kindred souls soon 
formed a mutual attachment ; but it 
was not “ love at first sight,” the play- 
thing of an hour, whigh palls with 
possession; the flower which when 
plucked soon fades to please . no 


more. 





the languid condition of his mind “ 
such as precludes a punctual and man- 


* These names only, ate borrowed from 
Dr. Langhorn, 1°} 
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{was friendship heighten’d by the mutuallicalls the children round his bed,— 


wish, 
Th’ enchanting hope, and sympathetic glow, 
Beam’d from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, 


with rapture they kiss his withered 
hand. © But lest their noise should fa- 
itigue him, or endanger a relapse, 


Now their hearts and fortunes are|She calls them off to the next room, 
united in the holy bonds of matrimo- where taught by her example, they 





ny, behold them in the indearing walks 
of social life. Each smiling morn still 
fnds them happy. His cares are soft- 
ened by her placid smile; while his 


ift up their little hands and return 
hanks to heaven for their dear fa- 
ther’s returning health. What scenes 


of sensual pleasure can yield a hap- 


kind attentions inspire her with bound- piness like this? 


less confidence. ‘ ‘The human blos- 
som blows,” with joy he sees his chil- 
dren prattling round his knees, 
hears their sweet remarks, observing 
her assiduous care to blend instruction 
with amusement, and “teach the 
young idea how to shoot. 

Returning from his daily labour, 
see them take an evenimg walk to a 
distant eminence to view the glories 
of the setting sun; delightful hour 
for contemplation! which brings to 
her recollection her favourite muse 
the pensive Grey. “With joy he hears 
her recount the various incidents of! 
the preceding day; that she found 
leisure from the avocations of her fam- 
ily, to visit the sick, and administer 
some relief to the poor. Retiring 
home she asks him to name some fa- 
vourite author for their evening 
amusement ; for 'Pheodotius always 
finds so much happiness at home, 
that he never goes to kill an hour 
at the tavern or the gaming-table. 

He is laid on a bed of sickness, see 
with what anxious care she watches 
all night by his bed side, observing 
every breath if he chance to sleep, and 
whenhe wakes how quickly she supplys 
every want whether it be nutriment 








or medicine; her soft and crag 


ic yoice mitigates his pains, and 


while her soul is rent with anx-|} 


Lightly may trip the harmonious form of 
grace, 

With liquid lustre witching eyes may roll, 

Enchanting smiles may deck the angelic 
face, 

But ah ! how vain! without the according 

soul. 


The soul of women only can impart, 


That pure, that permanent extatic love, 


Which into adoration warms the heart, 
And gives a foretaste of our bliss above. 


He who would earnestly wish to be 
blessed with a wife” like Constantia, 
should consider well, that before this 
can be the case, he himself must first 
be a Theodotius. For the best and 
most endearing qualities in woman go 
for nothing, unless, “the husband 
have sense to approve.” 


— 
ANECDOTES. 


Louis X4V. was told that lord 
Stair was one of the best’bred men 
in Europe. “I shall soon put him to 
the test,” said the king; and asked 
lord Stair to take an airing with him. 
As soon as the door of the coach was 
opened, he bade him pass and go in: 
the other bowed and obeyed. ‘The 
king said, “ the world is in the right 
in the character it gives: another 
person would have troubled me with 
ceremony.” 


Fontinelle being asked by a noble- 





ious fears, her cheerful smiles in- 

spiring hope, revive his drooping 

spirits. | . 
The fever is gone,--the doctor has 





declared him’ out of danger,—she' woman to make us forget them.” 


man what was the difference between 
a woman and a clock, instantly re- 
plied—“ A clock serves to remind 
us of the hours as they pass, and a 
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ON THE DEATH OF AN INFANT. 


“Happy infant! thou art gone 

To where endless joys are known ; 
Gone from this inclement clime ; 
Gone in thy appointed time. 


And in realms of light above, 
Realms of rapture, realms of love, 
There a cherub dost thou shine, 
Everlasting and divine. 


Happy innocent! like thee, 
May thy earthly kindred be, 
When the awful day shalicome, 
That consigns them to the tomb. 


Then in realms of light above, 
Realms of endless joy and love, 
There as brightly shall we shine, 





———-~ 


The mouth of a monkey, the hug ofa bea, 
The chat of a parrot, the head of a hare, 
The wing of a magpie, the snout of a hog, 
The feet of a mole, and the tail ofa dog, NO 
Her claw is a tyger’s, her forehead is bras, M9 
With the hiss of a goose, and the bray of q, 

ass. 


CHARITY. 

*« To bid the rancour of ill fortune cease, 
| To tell anxiety—* I give the peace— 
To quell adversity—or turn his darts, ocd 
‘To stamp fraternity on gen’rous hearts: No. 
For “4 high motives—these illustrious fl -rv 
_ ends. 
CeLesTiat CHartity from Heav’n descends 

Soft are the graces that adorn the maid, A 
Softer than dew drops to the sun-burnt glade ,, 
—She’s gracious as an unpolluted stream, Th 
‘And tender as a fond young lover’s dream— per T 
iPrry and Peace precede her as she flies, Ty 
|And Mercy beams benignant in her eyes 
From her high residence--from realms above, 
Shé comes, sweet harbinger of heavenly love! 

The lofty pyramid shall cease to live— 
Fleeting the praise such Monuments can give | 
But Cuartry, by tyrant time rever’d, 
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a Sweet Cuarity, amidst his ruins spar’d | 
! ae » Bmen 
Rreriasting and divine ! Secures her votaries unblasted fame, No. 
And in CrLEesTIAL ANNALS, saves their 5s) 
ODE. name ! Cofl 
ae No. 
One day, the muses twin’d the hands | stor 
° MIRTH. tor 
’ry bands ; , .> oe ‘ : 
ple Boe Bad ate cen Fantastic wreaths in wild confusion hung, T 
canal Where antic sport and blue-eyed pleasures ‘ie 
The captive infant, as her slave. wlaie.3 2 


His mother comes with many a toy, 
To’ransom her beloved boy ; 

His mother sues, but all in Vain, | 
He ne’er will leave his chains again. 


Nay, should they take his chains away, 


The little captive still would stay, Weave the light dance or wake the festive 


If this, he cries, “‘a bondage be, 
“© Who would wish for liberty ?” 





SLANDER. 


What mortal but slander, that serpent, 
has stung ? 

Whose teeth are sharp arrows, a razor her 
tongue ; 

The poison of asps her vivid lip loads, 

The rattle of snakes, with the spittle of 
toads ; j 

Her throat is an aqpen sepulchre ; her 


legs dex, and list of subscribers will be given. 


Sit hatching of vipers and cockatrice eggs ;| 
ler sting is a scorpion’s : like hyena, she'll 
cry : 


ae 
——— 


Here goblets glistened and here syrens sung, § ven 
And ceaseless revels stole the hours away; § wil 
Here dimpled mirth, with cheek of roseate Jon 
huc, == 
Despotic reigns these brilliant roofs among: 
At his high call enamoured myriads flew, 


: 

song. th 

But ah! what means that wild tumultuous an 
shout ? 


That frantic laugh is tinctured with alloy: in, 


Whee mean these orgies? what this mid- § at 


night rout? . eV 
Tell me, my soul, Oh! say, can this be joy! 
These transient stars, embers of dying fire, 
Glow for a moment, sparkle and expire.” 
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CONDITIONS. 


A No. will be published every Saturday. 
The price is Twelve anda half cents pet 
month, payable quarterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a title page, in- 


Philadelphia—Published by Tuomas G. Con- 
DIE, jun No. 22, Carters alley, opposite Mr 








With the ears of an adder, a basilisk’s eye,"nications will be thankfully received. 


Girard’s Bank—where subscriptions and commi'- 
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